The Tragedie | 

2 /lc not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing, 
/ctmkesarnan a coward, Amin cmnotfteale, 

But i'taccufetii fum, he cannot fteale but it checks him ; 
Hetfanuot lye with his neighbours wife but it detefts 
Him,ijisa bluOiing (hamfaftfpiritthatmutinies 
vlh a mans bofoine : it fils one f uil of obftacles, 
li made roe once reftore a piece of gold that /found. 

It beggers any man that keepes it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Cittics for a dangerous thing, and euery 
Man that mcaties to line well, endeuours to trufl 
To himfelfe, and to liuc without it, 

J Zounds, it is euen now at my elbow perfwading me 
Not to kill the Duke, 

2 T ake the deuill in thy minde, and beleeuc him not. 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh, 

i. Tut, /am flrong in fraud, he cannot peuaile with me/ 

1 warrant thee. 

2 Soode likea tall fellow that refpcZfs his reputation. 
Gome /hall we to this geare/ 

•> l Take him ouer the cofiard with tire hilts of my fword, 
And then we wil chop himintheMalmfey.butin the next 
2 Oh, excellent deuicc, make a fbppe of him. (roome 
i Darke, he ftirs, (hall I ftrike; 
a NOjfirft lets reafon with him. C/s. awsketh. 

C/s. Where art thou Keeper , giije me a cup of wine,/ 5 • 

1 You (hall hsue wine enough, my Lo.anon. 
jC/s. In Gods name, what art thou * 

2 A man, as you are. 

C/a, But not as /am, royall, 

2 Nor you as we are, loy all, 

C/s.Thy. voyceis thunder, but thy lookes are humbleJ 
2 My Voy ce is now the kings, my lookes mine own e, 
£/s. Ho w datkely and how deadly do off thou fpakej 
Tell me who are you; wherefore come you hither * 

To to, to. 

G ( a » To rourther me; 7. 

C'/«. You fcarfely baue the hearts to tell me fo, 

Ann therefore canuothaue die hearts to do ir. 

Wlutcia my friends hauc /offended you* 




Licnarc 

I Offended vs you liaue notybut the King, 

C/a. / (hall be reconcild to him againe,. 

2 Neuer my Lo* therefore prepaire to die. 

C/a. Are you cald forth from out a worldofmen 
Today theihnocentrvvhat ismy;offence*'l yl 
Where are the euidence to jtEcuifiyne* . ibcw. 

Whatlawftillqtreft haue giuen tlieir^crdiffv.p 
Vnto t h e fro w n ing iu dge,orwh o pr 6nou nc d 
The bitter fentcnce of poore Clarence ,death» ij > 

Before I be conuilt by courfo.ofl^w# ffs • - 

Tothcreatcn me with deathisinoftvnlawfu.fi : : 3 i/c / 

/cargeyouasyou hope to haae redemption, ip 
By Chrifts deare blood ihed for.dur, greeuous fins 4 
That you departandlay no hands on me, V • . <*. 

The deede you vodertake is damnable. .it. : 

1 What we. vy ill do, we do vpon command.. f . ; : , 

2 And he that hath commanded/s the king. / T 

£V<*,Erronious vafTaile,the great King pfKings, 5 'A- 

Hath in his Tables of his Law commanded, 4 , .... 

That thou (halt doe no inurther, and wilt thou then 
Spurne at his edi£f,and fulfill a mans* 

T ake heed e,for he holdes vengeance in his hands, 

To hurlc vpon their heads that breakehis Law, 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 

For falfe forfwearing and for murder too? 

Thou didft rcceiue. the holy Sacrament 
T o fight in quarrel! of the houfc of Lancafter, 

1 Aiid like a traitor to the name of God, 

Didfi breake that vow and with thy trecherous blade, 

Vnripfl the bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou w ertfworne to cherilh and defend. 

I How canftthou vrge Gods dreadful! law toys, 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree# 

Cl*. Alas .for vvhofe fake did I that ill deed# 

For Edward, for my brothcr,for his fake: 

Why firs, lie fends ye not to murder me for this, 

For in this linne he is as deepe as /, 

/fGod will be reuenged for this deede. 

Take not the quarrel! from his powerfull armc, 

“Va He 





